Wisdom and Destiny

But the threads of light that shine from
the houses of men and pierce through
the blackest of nights, these shine on
undimmed. And every step that you
take to the summit reveals but more
lights, and more, in the hamlets asleep at
your foot. For light, though so fragile,
is perhaps the one thing of all that yields
naught of itself as it faces immensity,
Thus it is with our moral light too, when
we look upon life from some slight ele-
vation. It is well that reflection should
teach us to disburden our soul of base
passions; but it should not discourage,
or weaken, our humblest desire for justice,
for truth, and for love.

Whence comes this rule that 1 thus
propound ? Nay, I know not myself. To
me it seems helpful and requisite; nor
could I give reasons other than spring
from the feelings alone. Such reasons*
however, at times should by no means